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whether the Tiber may not have changed its course ! They
will tell you (even Nardin and others) that most part of the
columns have been re-erected in subsequent ages on or near
the spot where they had fallen or been pulled down. But,
oh ye learned sceptics ! what Pope, Antipope, or Goth, may
I humbly crave, would ever have had the genius of archi-
tecture and the love of classical remains impressed so deeply
on his mind that he should wish to raise up broken entab-
latures of colossal size, and mutilated columns, in order that
he might be called a man of taste ? If, therefore, none of
these re-erections took place in the dark ages, which I
think any reasonable man will allow, we can have little
difficulty in proving that such attempts have not been made
since the revival of letters in the fifteenth century. Private
and public history are both silent on this point, whilst on a
number of trivial little subjects, such as that Lorenzo di
Medici robbed the Dacian captives on the Arch of Con-
stantine of their heads, and other similar facts, we have
abundant details."

While this antiquarian fever lasted, he made an excur-
sion on foot to Prseneste, walked along ancient highways
now deserted, but still level and unbroken, looked into the
memorable crater-hollow of the lake of Eegillus, with a half-
antiquarian, half-military, but in nowise geological eye,
remarking that the allies had much the better position, since
the Komans had to charge up hill; scrambled up to the
Cyclopean walls of Prseaeste, and from the summit of the
town let his eye wander over that marvellous landscape, so
rich in association, from the far southern Apennines away
across the Alban and Yolscian hills, into the limitless
Campagna. rv. of Chttde Harold.)7-18 was spentcellent horseman,
